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a strange fate for an old English muzzle-loader made nearly
eighty years ago. It was obviously an old army gun and I
suppose the word " Tower " referred to the Tower of London
in which this now terrifying weapon had at some time been
proofed.

The old man asked in a wheedling way, like a little boy
asking for sweets, if we had any cartridges to give him.   We
had a gun with us and more cartridges than we could possibly
require, and so we gave him a good big fistful; but I asked
what use they could be to him, for they were obviously no
good for the muzzle-loader.   He gave a delighted cry and,
biting through one of the cartridges, poured the powder into
a little powder-flask.   He explained that he can make his
own bullets by melting lead and dropping it into a pan of
water; but he cannot make powder.   He has to rely on the
generosity of passing sportsmen, whose cartridges he tears up.
He showed me some of his home-made shot, and very nasty-
looking shrapnel it was.   He packs the charge with dead leaves
and uses the old ram-rod which, despite all the adventures
through which this gun has passed, still remains in position.
I asked the old man how much property he was guarding.
He answered by pointing round to several square miles of
mountains and to an adjacent ruin, which I recognised as
an old church.    I saw on nearly every summit piles of stones
which  looked like   cairns,   but,   when   I   looked  through
glasses, I realised that they were the remains of cells.   The
old man was guarding the ruins of the hermit city of Pharan.
I should dearly like to go back to this oasis and spend a
fortnight exploring those hills.   They are honeycombed with
the caves of the first hermits and with their graves.   From
this point, right up to the summit of Mount Serbal, the remains
of the churches and dwellings of the anchorites are waiting to
be investigated; and they have remained untouched since
the Arab raiders destroyed them during the first six centuries
of the Christian era.

The ruins of the church in the monk's garden are evidently
the remains of the cathedral church of Pharan. His pergola
is supported by broken Byzantine columns which once be-
longed to this church, a building that preceded Justinian's
Church in the Monastery at Sinai. It was evidently in the